
The Prologue. 

Chorus* 

T wo houfholds both alike in dignity , 

(InfaireVetona^wbere we lay our Scene ) 
From ancient grudge breake to new mutiny , 
where civill blood makes civill hands uncle ane» 
From forth the fatal! lo'rnes ofthefe two foes 
A paireoffiarre-crofi lovers take their life, 
whofemifadventur’d piteous overtbrowes 
Doth with their death burie their Parents ftrife. 
Thefearefull pajfage of their death-markt love , 
And the continuance of their Patents rage , 
whith but their childrens end nought could remove 
Is now the two houres trafficke of our Stagey 
The which if you with pattern eares attend, 
what here j hall mijft ?, our toyle fhaU firive to mend . 


*,01 kg# 





1 


rr. 0 > CL ’A O a 

. tr. ’ .-ir. tX\ y. idv’iw* ’■ £ayk.‘v v 

, j ;ni • • JfjiiD v.v.%wiCl .i?, ni <T 

... ^ ■ r *L!jwC afhaobnu 



THE MOST EXCEL- 

LENT AND LAMENTABLE 
Hiflorie of R omeo and 


ju 
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Enter Sampfon andGregode with Swords and Bucklers, 
of the Houfe o/Capulet. 

&$s^Amp. Gregor ie , on my word wee'JI not carrie 
ij^coalcs. 

Vg, Greg. No, for then we ftiould be Colliers. 

Samp . I meane,and we be in choler wee’ll draw. 
i 9 re g- I» while you live draw your neclce out of the 

collar. 

Samp. I ftrike quickly being moved. 

greg. But thou art not quickly moved to ftrike. 

Samp. A doggeof the houfe og Mount ague moves me. 

Greg. To move is to ftirre , and to be valiant is to ftand. 
Therefore if thou art moved thou runn'ft away 
Samp A doggeof that houfe fcall move me to ftand- 
1 wil! take the wall of anv man or maide of Momtaenes. 

totheS WeS cf5e ^weake flave, for the weakeftgoes 

Samp. 'T is ! true, and therefore women being the weaker veC 
fels are ever rhruft to rhevvall : therefore I vvilIpXj/S«S 

s^^assaassaaas • 

Greg. The heads ofthe maids! 

Sump, 
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